Tbe Throne of Solomon
village menage to grow up among tie peasants. He was now
going to settle her with some farmer, and that would be the
end of his responsibilities. Agreeable as his manners were,
he was no better than most of die absentee Persian landlords:
a thin, smattering of civilization, sufficient to make them des-
pise the country things from which they draw their income,
and a complete unconsciousness of the fact that some duties
might be attached to their position, make a type such as one
recognizes in French memoirs of the eighteenth century.
Meeting it in the flesh, one realizes what ideas could rouse a
revolution in 1789.
I found this state of things only where the head of the village
was " civilized " and lived in a city; in the more primitive
places, where he stayed on his land and was one among the
other farmers, there seemed to be complete contentment all
round.
Day by day I grew stronger in that good air. Day after
day I strolled out in the morning and looked across to the
mountains, where the Caspian sea cloud, drifting up to the
watershed from the north, poured itself like a wave over the
edge of our valley, to be dried away and melt in our hot sun.
My doctor's doses of quinine were now reduced from 100
grains to fifty a day, and I could walk about without resting
at every other step. 'Aziz was anxious to be off. I nearly
lost him, for he was wanted by government to answer for a
carpet which he was said to have bought in Qazvin: to buy a
carpet for someone else turns you into a merchant liable to
taxes—the charge must be disproved. But I was not going
to let 'Aziz out of my sight, and I marooned in the Assassins'
valley. Government could wait; they could not get at us
anyway until we emerged into more accessible country; and
meanwhile I would ptill myself together so as to make a start
from Gannnid. I was the more inspired to do this as a
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